LETTER  TO  MANIBEHN  PARIKH                            313

convince you or anyone else with the help of arguments. Even
if I wished, I do not think I have the ability. I have something
far more powerful than argument, namely, experience. As far
back as 1889, when I had my first contact with the Gita, it gave
me a hint of satyagraha and, as I read it more and more, the
hint developed into a full revelation of satyagraha. That a man
of Krishna's intelligence should indulge in all this wisdom of the
Gita for the benefit of an Arjuna in flesh and blood, would be
like killing the buffalo for a leather-strap. To believe he did
so is to tarnish his name, if it is true that he was the Supreme
God, and to do injustice to Arjuna if he was a warrior of expe-
rience and judgment*

I know you will not dismiss these ideas off-hand. I would
rather you embraced and developed them. You will readily admit,
I am sure, that learned commentaries are of much less value than
the experience of one limited intelligence.

[From Gujarati]
Mahadeobhaini Diary* Vol. V

287.   LETTER TO MANIBEHN PARIKH
ON THE TRAIN TO BOMBAY,
May 19, 1919
DEAR MANIBEHN,
I heard yesterday of your father's passing away, but could not
go and see you to offer my condolences. Separation from our dear
ones is bound to give pain, for "but selfish are the friends of this one
who has his abode in the body, in the end they will go their way".
So sings one of our poets. I forget his name. If we examine
the matter closely, [we shall see that] it is not love which causes
the pain, but our selfishness. Otherwise, just as we are happy
changing from an old house to a new one, we have no cause,
surely, to mourn when an fltean-friend gives up a worn-out body
and assumes a new one. This would be true, whether the person
died young or old. When exactly a body ceases to be serviceable,
its Creator alone knows. We may not aspire to know it. I had
not thought of saying all this to you. It came out because, at
the moment, my thoughts flow in a rather unusual direction.
What I wanted to say was this. We should wish that everyone
meets a death as grand as your father's. It is not often we hear
pf a person dying a painless death, dropping off, as it were, with-